The contention of the tveofameut Houfes, 

Thebig fwolne venome of thy hatefull heart. 

That dares prefume gainft that thy Soueraigne likes. 

Hum. Nay my Lords, tis not my words that troubles you 
But my prefence, proud Prelate as thou art : 7 * 

But ile be gone, and giuc thee leaue to fpeake. 

Farewelimy Lords, and fay when I am gone, 

I prophefied France would be loft ere long. 

Card. There goes our Protestor in a rage.^^ 

My Lords you know he is my great enemy. 

And though he be Prote&or of the Land, * 

And thereby couers his deceitfull thoughts. 

For you well fee, if he but walke the ftreetes. 

The common people fwarme about him ftraight 
Crying Iefus blefle your royall excellence,' * 

With God preferue the good Duke Humfrey, 

And many things befides that are not kno wne. 

Which time will bring to light in fmooth duke Humfrey. 

But I will after him,and ifl can, J J 

lie lay a plot to heaue him from his fcate, 

„ . n , , , Exit Cardinal!. 

Buck. But let vs watch this haughty Cardinall, 

Cofin ofSomerfet be rulde by me, 

Wcele watch duke Humfrey and the Cardinall too. 

And put them from the marke they faine would hit. 

* JfTi* T r h ankes , c ° fin ^ Mc ki9fham } ioyne thou with me. 
And both ofvs with the duke ofSuffolke, 

Week quickly hcaueduke Humfrey fromhis fcate. 

Buck Content, come then let vs about it ftraight 

For either thou or I will be Prote&or. & ’ 

, _ , Exit Buckingham and Somerfet. 

S * , went before, ambition followcs after. 

Whilft thefe do feeke their owne preferments thus. 

My Lord* let vs feeke for our Countries good: 

Oft haue I feene this haughty Cardinall 
Sweare,and forfweare himlelfc, and braue it out 

More like a Ruffian then a man of the Church. * 

Coline 


tarke attd Zarteafier, 

Cofin Yorke , thevi&ories thou haft wonne. 

In Ireland, Normandy, and in France, 

Hath wonne thee immortall praife in England. 

And thou braue Warwtcke, my thrice valiant fonne. 

Thy fimpk plainncfle and thy houfe -keeping, 

Hath won thee credit amongft the common fort. 

The reuerenec of mine age,and Nenets name, 

Is of no little force ifl command. 

Then let vs ioyne all three in one for this. 

That good duke Humfrey may his ftate poflefle. 

But wherefore weepes IF'arwicke my noble fonne. 

War. For greefe that all is loft that Warwicks won, 

Sonnes. Anioy and Maine, both giuen away at once. 

Why Warwick did win thcm,& mull that then which we wonne 
with our fwords,be giuen away with words. 

York*. As 1 haue read, our Kings of England were wont to haue 
large dowries with their wiucs, but our king Henry giues a- 
way his owne. 

Saif. Come fonnes away and looke vnto the maine. 

War. Vnto the 'JMainc , Oh father Maine is loft. 

Which warwicke by maine force did win from France, 

Maine chance father you meant, but I meant Maine , 

Which I will win from France, or elfe bee flaine. 

Exit Salisbury and fF'arwtcke. 
Yorke • Anioy and Maine , both giuen vnt© the French, 

Cold nev ves for me, for I had hope of France , 

Eucn a* I haue of fertile England. 

A day will come when Forks diall claimehis owne. 

And therefore I will take the Neuels pa*rts. 

And make a (hew ofloue to proud duke Humfrey ; 

And when 1 Ipy aduantage, claime theCrowne, 

For thats the golden marke I feeke to hit : 

Nor (ball proud Lancafter vfurpe my right. 

Nor hold the Scepter in his childi/h fift, 

Nor wcare the diadem vpon his head, 

Whofe Church-like humors fitsnotfor a Crowne s 
Then Forks be ftill a while silltime doe feruej 


Watch 



